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THE PREFACE. 



Thc Author of this little work submits it to the pub- 
lie, in hope that the patronage with which it may 
meet, will be equal to the good share of charity which 
its faults will undoubtedly call forth. 'J'he substance 
of the work was formerly embraced in a series of 
articles, which, when in the course of publication 
were called for in pamphlet-form. But the author 
did not consider that the articles were sufficiently 
complete to warrant their publication as originally 
published. He has therefore made many additions 
and emendations, which were of such a character, 
that the title of the Book, differs materially from that 
of the articles. Consequently, as "The Adventures 
of Search fur Life," this work may be considered but 
a revision, %xnih many improvements and additionSf of 
a series of articles entitled the "Adventures of Search 
for Truth." it is designed as an exposition and il- 
lustration of the difficulties generally attendant on a 
full conversion to Universalism, and exhibits under 
the guise of a journey taken by "Search for Life," 
the progress as well as tribulation of the mind in ob- 
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taining a full faith in that sentiment. Search]^ for 
Life is represented as being born in Partialism, of 
which place and its inhabitants a description is giv- 
en ; as being unable from circumstances alludod to, 
to live in that place ; as escaping therefrom and with 
many hazards reaching Universalism, which he finds 
to be exceedingly healthy and pleasant, and in which 
he comfortably settles himself. A description of 
Universalism is also given and such circumstances are 
alluded to in connexion, as are designed to interest 
the reader. 
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CHAPTER 1. 

His description of Ids native place. ^ 

1 DO not promise the reader, that my narra- 
tive will be extremely interesting. I am tut 
a simple lad without a collegiate education, 
though I am commonly considered as possess- 
ing rather a keen penetration. By descent 
I am of the Berean race, a people mentioned 
in high terms in Holy Writ, as being "more 
noble than those of Thessalonica. " I do not 
however, boast of my extraction, as I am not 
by nature very proud ; nor do I take to my- 
self any credit for my good deeds : and I 
would not by any means have my readers 
think that I am actuated by egotism in giving 
them this history. 

My native place is Partialismy a large town 
lying within the domain of Error, It is 
walled round about in imitation of heathen 
cities ; and its walls are called "eternal mis- 
ery." They are its chief defence, and are 
said to have so frightful an appearance to 
those who dwell outside, that they terrify ev- 
ery beholder : and many from this cause are 
1* 
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induced to enter within the gates, that they 
may escape their threatening appearance. The 
inhabitants of this place, as a general thing, 
have quite an exalted conception of them- 
selves and their peculiar privileges, and have 
a proportionate distaste to mingling with any 
except their own neighborhood. 

Above the place hangs a large cloud, cal- 
led the wrath of God, There is a legend 
among the inhabitants of the city of Partial- 
ism, that this cloud, though large and threat- 
ening, will not break upon the city^ but, that 
the Sun will burst through ultimately in noon- 
tide grandeur, and concentrate upon that 
place all its glory; while the clouds above 
will pour their gathered torrents upon those 
who dwell loithout the walls and sweep them 
into a bottomless abyss which yawns near by; 
and the whole town are sometimes in tears, 
when their better feelings prevail, at the ex- 
posed situation of the out-dwellers. Some- 
times the town's people man the walls with 
those who possess fluency of tongue, and 
pointing out the threatening appearance of 
the battlements, and the terrible aspect of 
the heavens above them, invite them to en- 
ter ^^within thepaW^ — ^ Ho flee to the ark of 
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SEARCH FOR LIFE. 7 

safety^'* before it is too late. And frequent- 
ly i they send heralds, of whom the reader 
^ will see more hereafter, into the roads leading 
to the city, and especially into one called Re- 
vival, for the same object. Many are in- 
timidated ^and enter with all speed into the 
gate of salvation. While many say, and these 
by the town's^people are called heretics^ that 
they cannot see the terrors of which they are 
warned — that ^the battlements of the wall of 
^ ^endless misery" possess nothing alarming to 
them — that it is contrary to scripture to assert, 
that the Sun of Love will shine upon the cit- 
izens alone because they are just; and, that 
the clouds above will burst upon the devoted 
head of the ott/-dw>cZZers,sweeping them to de- 
struction,for the language of Christ is — "God 
tnaketh the 5tin*'to rise on the evil and on the 
goody andj'sendeth His rain on the just and 
on the unjust,'' And, as for the bottomless 
pit, they furthermore affirm, they have search- 
ed the chart of Truths and can make no dis- 
covery of it. It may be somewhere in the 
domain of Error for aught they know, but 
with that vicinity they are altogether unac- 
quainted. Therefore they consider the fears 
and exhortations of the citizens as groundless. 
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The citizens of Partialisra have one sin- 
gularity, which indeed, may be a character- 
istic of other places, but, which is sufficient- 
ly so with them. Ther names do not accord 
with their natures. This, as a general thing, 
is true, though there are some exceptions, of 
which I myself may boast of having been an 
instance. Of this characteristic, however, I 
remember some striking instances, a few of 
which I will enumerate. 

Gospel Charity Esq, is quite an emi- 
nent citizen of Partialism, and is in high fa- 
vor with its inhabitants, who somewhat pride 
themselves on their works of benevolence. — 
Gospel Charity founded an institution at which 
to educate young men. He selected profes- 
sors who were strongly addicted to the doc- 
ftrines most in favor in the city, and raised 
funds whereby to defray the expenses of the 
institution. Its chief design, was to educate 
indigent young men for the ministry. One 
circumstance, however, I particularly notic- 
ed — he required the young men to believe 
just as he did — to love those whom he con- 
sidered the people of God — and to preach 
the doctrine which the people under his con- 
trol, and who supported the institution, dictat- 
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SEARCH FOR LIFE. 9 

ted. And I invariably observed, that these 
were the conditions by which the young men 
in question considered themselves fioundf, and 
that in consideration of his kindness, they gen- 
erally set themselves to studying what he re- 
quired, and promulgated faithfully when their 
collegiate course was finished, the sentiments 
which pleased him. 

Gospel Charity Esq. also was active in be- 
half of the people who dwell outside the gates. 
He often wished that they would enter with- 
in, that he might, consistently with his con- 
science, relieve them. He would sometimes 
go so far as to throw them some crumbs, in 
imitation perhaps of the rich man in the par- 
able. But, they were invariably seasoned 
with salt, of which the town people were fond, 
which would oftentimes make [them hunger 
more after the provisions contained within the 
city. It affected them with depression of 
mind, and caused them to writhe ere its ef- 
fect was over, in contortions of spirit. There- 
upon he informed them he could heal them 
only in case they entered the gate of salva- 
tion — that then he should love them as breth- 
ren, — and that unless they acknowledged the 
government of the city, and loved its people. 
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he could not help them. They must lie at 
the gates naked and hungry. If, in compli- 
ance with his invitation, they entered, he fon- 
dled tliem, and from his many depositories 
fed and clothed them. 

He wore as a motto the following scripture 
passage-— ^^For if ye love ^Aem which love you 
what reward have you? Do not the publi- 
cans the same? And if ye salute your breth- 
ren only^ what do ye more than others? Do 
not even i\iQ publicans so?" Gospel Charity 
Esq. was exceedingly proud of this device, 
but I always observed, that, when the town's 
people saluted him, they paid the tokens of 
if^spect to his person^ and that he was always 
better pleased with this personal homage, 
than he would have been if the compliments 
had been directed to his motto. 

This individual, also, had his public insti- 
tutions of benevolence. A large sign, and 
many flattering reports were made to convey 
a knowledge to the public mind, of their na- 
ture and objects. They were distinguished 
somewhat as follows: — "The Baptist Home 
Mission," — "The Congregational Bible So- 
ciety,"— "The Methodist Tract Society." 
All these, and ih^ efforts of their respective 
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adherents in behalf of the objects espoused, 
were made the subjects of much boast. They 
are even now thought a great proof of the be- 
aevolent and active spirit which characteriz- 
es the city of Partialism; and its inhabitants 
pride themselves upon them, and hold Gospel 
Charity in much repute for the activity with 
which he promoted the interests they had in 
view, and from the great benefit which his 
exertions have been to the good name of 
their community. Its active charities have 
been made known to the world, and the city 
of Partialism has obtained the good report of 
having been the first in the cause of human 
regeneracy in heathen lands. I did not en- 
quire whether these institutions, founded by 
Gospel Charity Esq. were emanations of the 
principle laid down in the following words of 
the Saviour, — "Therefore, when thou doest 
alms do not sound a trumpet before thee as 
the hypocrites do^ in the synagogues, and in 
the streets, that they may have ghry of men.** 
In this city, also dwells the Rev. Mr. 
Preach Truth, D. D. He is an intelli- 
gent lobking man, and has received quite a 
polished education at the Theological Institu- 
tion of which Dr. Hold-fast to Ekctiony is 
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j professor. He is a great favorite in Part 

j ism, and depictures most beautifully the h 

piness of the elect, and the wretchedness 
the reprobate in futurity. He freque 
makes quotations from Dr. Edwards and ^ 
Emmons, as well as from other orthodox 
vines. One of these I recollect very well— 
^^The glorified saints in heaven, in taking par 
with the damned, will cry. Amen, Hallelu 
jah. Praise ye the Lord." He expatiatei 
in allusion to this, upon the mercy of God i 
permitting sinners to be damned, that th 
happiness of the righteous might be enhanced 
and so delightfully did he depicture the ep 
joyment flowing therefrom, that same of hi 
congregation were led to rejoice that the cit 
of Partialism was not large enough to accom 
modate all mankind, and thanked God fo] 
having repobated some to eternal misery.-^ 
The text of the Rev. gentleman on this oc« 
casion was from Psalms 145: 9. "The 
Lord is good to all; and his tender mercies 
are over all his works." 

There is an anecdote or two concerning 
Mr. Preach Truths with which I wiU finish 
my account of him. It is said, that he was 
once reading to bis congregation the sixteentk 
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Chapter of Matthew, the last two verses of 
which read thus — "For the son of man shall 
come in the glory of His Father with his an- 
gels; and then he shall reward every man 
according to his works. Verily I say unto 
you there be some standing here which shall 
not taste of death till they see the son of man 
coming in his Kingdom." He read to the 
last two verses, and continued as follows — 
"For the son of man shall come in the glory 
of His Father, with his angels; and then He 
shall reward every man according to his works. 
Verily I say unto you there be some" — 
Ahem! The scriptures say my brethren that 
"the wicked are turned into hell^ and all the 
nations that forget God." His people thought 
he had an admirable tact at explaining scrip- 
ture. 

Again, when about commencing his sermon 
of a Sabbath, this Rev. Gentleman, mention- 
ed his text as being the 4th verse of the 2d 
Chapter of Paul's first epistle to Timothy — 
"FFAo will have all men to be saved and to 
come to a knowledge of the truth."* Some 
thought their minister had grown heretical, 
aad others began to look into their Testa- 
2 
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ments, fearing he';had made some great mis- 
take. He however went on, commenting on 
the fallacy of supposing that God would save^ 
all, and urged his people to beware of so 
obnoxious a sentiment — bade them ever aim 
to keep on the safe side, and informed them 
tJiat they need not fear for him, as even if he 
believed the doctrine of universal salvation, he 
uould not preach it, Mr. Preach Truth is 
certainly a very consistent man. Does not 
the reader think so? In the city of Partial- 
ism also resided Madam Love God, an aged 
widow lady. Having lost the companion of 
her earthly pilgrimage, she makes her boast 
of having chosen in lieu of him, her Creator, 
for whom she professes a vast deal of affection. 
I really think that she has sometimes indirectly^ 
denied that the love she professes to have for 
her heavenly Father, has any effect upon her 
heart. She once, in my hearing was inveigh- 
ing a certain class of Christians who have as 
much love for God as she professed, and who 
moreover considered it quite sufficient to ex- 
cite the buman mind to duty, without the cel- 
ebrated incentive, endless woe. She said such 
a doctrine was most demoralizing; that as for 
herself if she was delivered from the fear oj 
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hellyihe would not make the least attempt to be 
moral, I thought her language did not argue 
much for the existence or influence of her 
strongly professed love Jor God, I hinted to 
her that her husband, if living, would not feel 
himself much flattered if it was the fear oj hell 
which alone kept her to her duty to him; and 
furthermore, that as she had chosen God for 
the object of her affections, her affection for 
him could not he great if that affection inspir- 
ed her with no love for his commands. Since 
that time Mrs. Love God and myself have 
never been friends. 

There is also Deacon Abjure the World, 
a man beloved in the church for his piety, — 
He is esteemed nc/i, and keeps a large ware- 
house on Mammon Wharf, and has several 
ships constantly engaged in navigation, which 
are called-— Success in Trade — make 
profit, and seek for wealth. I well 
remember a discourse he delivered on the sud- 
den sickness of the minister, for he is an in- 
telligent man. This text was as follows: "Lay 
not up for yourselves treasures on earthy 
where moth and rust doth corrupt, and where 
thieves break through and steal, but lay up 
for yourselves treasures in heaven, where hei- 
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iher moth nor rust doth corrupt, and where 
thieves do not break through and steal. 

But enough on this point; and as my re- 
cital has been rather long, I shall defer a con- 
tinuation of my adventures to anotherfchapter. 



CHAPTER II. 

"Furttaier particulars, and Ills Jonmey to Infldel* 

Ity described. 

From perusing the preceding chapter, the 
reader will at once perceive that the city of 
Partialism was made up of inconsistencies. 
Indeed, this trait in the character of its in- 
habitants, was never more fully demonstrated 
than in their treatment of my faitiily. 

I have said that, by descent I am of the 
Berean race. This was a race who were 
never much respected in Partialism, and for 
a sufficient reason, — they could not sufficient- 
ly conform to the customs of the place. It 
was always fatal to their constitution, and they 
could not long reside in it. Many of the first 
branches of the family, were obliged to re- 
move some distance from the place, to the 
borders, and near the source of a stream, 
which then had hardly become known, call- 
ed Scripture. This is a most beautiful 
stream, and at this day has much enlarged it- 
self; and it was always healthy for my fam- 
ily to reside on its borders, as they had fre- 
2* 
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quent and free opportunity of drinking of ils^ 
waters,which were highly conducive to health, 
and most exhileraling. Since then, by orders 
of the authorities, this stream has been con- 
veyed into Partialism. But the inhabitants 
are in the habit of casting into it so much filth, 
and foreign substance, as entirely to destroy 
its virtues, and purity. How the inhabitants 
ever succeeded in using it for drink in $uch a 
state, I could never imagine. 

But, though Partialism has ever been un- 
healthy to ray family, it has always been with 
the utmost difficulty that they have beep able 
to emigrate from the place. Even from the 
very first, it was with the utmost reluctance 
that the authorities consented to let them go. 
But go they must, they could not live there, 
they^must depart or die. 

As the family of Search for Life in- 
creased, the spirit of emigration, to some cli- 
mate more comformable to their constitution, 
increased in due ratio. This began to l^e at 
last quite alarming to the authorities of the 
place, as, at one time our family had wa^^ed so 
numerous, that it had intermingled itself with 
the household of about every inhabitant of the 
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place. And though they had many friends 
there, it became and continued to become so 
unhealthy, that they remained at the risk of 
their life. The dark, and continually over- 
hanging cloud of the Wrath of God^ shut out 
almost every ray of sunlight from them, and 
the high walls of eternal misery seemed en- 
tirely to excludethebalmy breath of Heaven. 
Moved by these considerations, such numbers 
daily thronged from the place, that it seemed 
actually on the point of being deserted. Then 
came the evil day. 

About this time a certain Mr. Greed Com- 
poser, came into power in Panialism, and 
has rendered himself famous throughout the 
world, as the contriver of certain aqueducts 
of a subterranean nature, by which to convey 
the ditch water, and other filths with which 
Partialism has always abounded, into the 
river Scripture, which had then but lately 
been conveyed into the city. Thus by his 
means were the limpid waters of this beautiful 
stream, rendered impure. Mr. Creed Com- 
poser, was a descendant from the Pharasee 
stock, through a long line of Popes, and self- 
righteous prelates, who always have inhabited 
and always must inhabit Partialismy till they 
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and their race are extinct, for it appears welF 
adapted to their constitution. 

Mr. Creed Composer, was of a family 
naturally inclined to enmity with mme; and 
on being invested with authority in Partialism, 
resolved to exert it to our annihilation. He 
w£(^ also resolved that no place should super- 
cede Partialism in growth and population. — 
He accordingly passed a law, that none should 
emigrate from that city, at the expense of his 
high displeasure, and of the penalty of bein^ 
buried ignominiously, under the walls of eter^ 
nal misery. Then was a check placed upon 
our family, and upon their departing froni a 
place fraught with death to them. The waters 
of Scripture, filled with the foreign substance 
which Mr. Creed Composer had caused to 
be conveyed and mingled with them, filled 
them with disgust and nausea. But it was 
entirely useless for my family to contend a- 
gainst this encroachment on their right. They 
were chased by wild bulb* set on by their 
enemy, and made liable to a martyrdom at 

*Thi8]ihas reference to the bulls issued by Roman 
PontiflTs against such heretics as dared rebel against 
the ritual of the Romish Church, and defend the trutik 
of the Gospel. 



i 



SEARCH FOR LIFE. 21 

the stake, if they exhibited any insubordina- 
tion to his despotism. 

Many of them died a cruel and miserable 
death in consequence of an effort to escape: 
and many determined on escaping, filled with 
desperation, despising the place and its inhab- 
itants, and disgusted with Scripture, filled as 
it was with the noisome filth of the city, took 
refuge in a dismal town (as I afterward found 
by experience) near at hand, called Tnfidelit}'*, 
where they at least were free from the juris- 
diction of Mr. Creed Composer. 

This state of things continued for a long 
period, nor was the opposition to my family 
any decreased at my birth. Brought up in 
a place so noxious to my constitution as was 
Partialism, I grew to be but a puny thing at 
most; there was no chance for me to thrive. 
I was meagre in appearance, depressed in 
spirit, wore down with suffering, and soon 
found that there was no possible chance for 
my life. It was not life that I found at Par- 
tialism, it was only a half existence. I was 
consequently seized with the same antipathy 
to my birth-place, which has marked my fam- 
ily in all its generation. I resolved, there- 
fore, if ever an opportunity offered, to search 
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Jor life^ (it was the inclinatiorr of my family 
to emigrate in search of life which gained them 
the appellation of ^^ Search for Life.*') No 
opportunity for a long while offfered; the 
gales of the city were too closely guarded. 
But by long continued and anxious efforts, I 
finally discovered, one dark and cloudy night, 
a guard asleep on his post. I instantly took, 
advantage of this circumstance, and, misera- 
bly clad as I was, climbed the wall, and to my 
inexpressible joy found myself free from a 
place which had almost proved my death. I 
immediately began to experience a change in 
the atmosphere, and the very thought of my 
escape rendered me a new creature. I ap- 
peared to be endowed with wings. I ran — 
and, having lost all apprehension, perhaps 
prematurely, of a pursuit, I shouted with de- 
light. I hardly knew however, which way to* 
direct my steps; and, it being dark^ and hav- 
ing no friend to guide me. Chance led me 
into a road leading to Infidelity, a town 
lying on the borders of Partialism; I hazard- 
ed my fortunes so far as to journey on to- 
wards it. 

I had not progressed far, before I found 
myself involved in the wilderness of doubt^ 
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a dreary place, full of briars, thorns and in- 
tricate thickets. 0! how miserable I felt. 
Its soil was marshy and was denominated the 
pen of self delusion. The main road, also, 
was full of narrow and entangling windings, 
and, on this account, was called Jake reason- 
ing. It was here that I first tasted the bitter 
fruits of distrust; and toil worn, weary, and 
sick at heart, I wished myself a thousand 
times, out of my most desolate situation. In 
this dreary place, I travelled all night. 

At length however, my step became more 
firm, and I imagined I stood on more solid 
ground. Shortly after on looking up, I found 
a guide board, intimating that I was on the 
turnpike of disbeliej in Scripture^ and only 
two miles from Infidelity. The farther I ad- 
vanced, however, on this road, the more in- 
tense the heat became, and I found the toil of 
laboring through it was as irksome and oppres- 
sive as that of travelling through the wilder- 
ness which I had just passed. The skies 
were entirely exposed, and the sun gathering 
as it were, tenfold heat, shed its rays without 
intermission upon my shrinking head. There 
was no shade, and I thought with deep and 
heartfelt sympathy^ of those whom the Sa- 
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viour would have gathered together, as the hen 
gathers her chickens beneath her wings, and 
they would not. 

I journied onward however, and in the 
space of a mile turned into the highway of 
denial of God^ leading direct to the town 
whither I was going. I could not forbear 
making my comments on the singular taste of 
the inhabitants in their choice of, or diversi- 
fication of their roads. This highway was 
the most dreary place imaginable, full of pu- 
trifying masses of flesh and dead men's bones. 
It was entirely covered, the light of heaven 
utterly shut out, and there was not a ray to 
illuminate it except what proceeded glimmer- 
ingly from the halls of sensual pleasure, with 
which the town abounds. I was astonished 
at the appearance of this road, and wondered 
that the people of Infidelity did not remedy 
the many inconveniences with which it a- 
bounds. But to my great wonder, I after- 
ward ascertained that they much preferred to 
have it in this situation— that its state had 
been such from the primary settlement of the 
place. When I found myself groping at ran- 
dom through the gloominess of this route, I 
certainly could not perceive^ what benefit 
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could possibly result from its present situa- 
tion. Independent of its darkness, there are 
many deep gullies, or precipices at the sides 
which border the sluggish stream of Oblivion^ 
rising in the Mountains of Despair^ near by. 
Indeed, take the highway of Denial of God^ 
all in all, and it is an uncomfortable, misera- 
ble, dreary road; and it is my special advice 
to the reader, if he ever travels that way, to 
avoid it. Indeed, no one pretends to go to 
the town of Infidelity to reside, except it be 
some of that class spoken of in Scripture as 
those who ''love darkness rather than lights 
because their deeds are evil." 

At length, after all these ^lanifold discour- 
agements I reached the place of my then 
present destination — the town of Infidelity. 
I was, as you may rest assured, sympathetic 
reader, exceedingly weary. I stopped at a 
tavern, the only one in town, kept by a Mr. 
Sceptic, a gentleman who wore glasses to 
keep the sun out of his eyes. He placed 
the best in the house before me for my re- 
freshment. But the meat was strong and 
tough, having been fed upon a long rank grass 
called unbelief with which Infidelity abounds. 
The butter was rancid from the sajne cause 

3 
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cliiefly, and what was worse than all, there 
wag HO bread in the town — this was what my 
stomach craved, but no wheat would grow in 
the vicinity, as the tares^ would rise and choke 
it, and it is said that some of the poorer clas- 
ses in the town fed upon the tares altos;ether. 

After many nauseous feelings, I satisfied 
my appetite as well as circumstances would 
admit and then set out to take a view of the 
town. I found the place to be in a great 
measure surrounded with an ocean — dark — 
dark and terrifying. It is denominated /n- 
existence; it is said to be the receptacle of 
the large river deaths which has a channel in 
every part of the world, and that there is no 
reciaiming what is once hidden in its bosom. 
The inhabitants of Infidelity believe that all 
the dead descend into the deeps of this oceati 
to rise no more. 

The chief employment of the inhabitants 
of Infidelity appeared to be pleasure. They 
bad their play houses — their gaming bouses 
— ^their horse courses — their ball rooms- — 
their eating houses. On all these was inscrib- 
ed the following — *'Let us eat, drink and be 
merry, for tomorrow we die " I visited one 
of the play houses, and saw there enacted the 
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tLriHing and bloody scenes of the French 
Revolution. Its cruelty was, in the repre" 
sentation, beyond all description. The streets 
of Paris ran down with blood, and were filled 
with myriads shouting, fighting, sighing, weep- 
ing, wounded and dying, A temple was e- 
recied to Anarchy, and this fiendish principle 
was worshipped with every demonstration of 
savage exultation and delight. The scenic 
part was chiefly conducted by Robespeirre 
and a few coadjutors, natives of the town of 
Infidelity. 

Wherever I went, I found the population 
engaged arduously in the pursuit of pleasure. 
This appeared to be their idol; and it struck 
me that the very fact that the people worship- 
ed this principle so eagerly, bore testimony 
to the natural propensity of the human heart 
to adore something; for if there were ever 
devout worshippers of any things they were 
to be found within the precincts of Infidelity. 
There were also many who made Nature an 
idol, but I could not perceive that she had 
much of a mind to perceive the dignity be- 
stowed upon her; she certainly was very 
humble under her exaltation, as she let her- 
self be trod upon by her devotees with impu- 
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, nily. And many amused themselves by cru- 
elly chasing ao old fellow called Time, through 
the streets. 

From my peregrinations through ihe town 
and my observations on the manner and cas- 
toms of the people, I came to the conclusion 
that the inhabitants were too heartily engaged 
in enjoying lije to pay any attention to assist- 
ing me to live; and, moreover, I was by no 
means suited with the place. It seemed no 
more agreeable with my constitution than was 
Fariialism. Every one appeared to have as 
much as he could do to love and serve him- 
self, without loving and serving his neighbor. 
I therefore concluded it would be best to try 
my fortune elsewhere, and look my measures 
to depart from this town. But I found there 
was no return by the road by which I came. 
It was contrary to the nature of things for any 
one to regain ihe territory of ancient Chris- 
tianity, by the way of Denial of God — DiS' 
belief ia Scripture — and the Wilderness of 
Doubt. Persons returning, must go by the 
causeway of Reason, which is a hangrng bridge 
having no natural connection with ihe town 
of Infidelity, but which is available by a short 
stride over the chasm of Compunction at the 
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south side of the town. This bridge is sup- 
ported by the undecaying chains of Truth and 
is at all times safe, pleasant and practicable; 
It is impossible for any person to approach 
InBdelity by the Brids^e of Reason^ there be- 
ing a law which has been in force from the 
days of Adam, discountenancing this thing. 
And so perfectly admissible is this law, and 
so strictly is it kept in all cases, that even per- 
sons going to reside in Infidelity always go by 
the former route, desolate as it is. This 
bridge is entirely open to the sun of Heaven, 
and the sweet breath of Celestial Wisdom 
fans gently the brow of the traveller; and but 
a short period, as before said, sufficed to dic- 
tate to me the policy of returning immediate- 
ly by this way. 
3* 



CHAPTER lu- 
lu Ms progress ov«r tbe bridge of reason y Searcli 
for Lilfe, discovers Untversallsniy and takes 
passage thereto* 

When last I left the reader, I was about pla- 
cing my foot upon the Causeioay of Reason, 
for the purpose of leaving Infidelity, This 
Causeway extended over the isthmus of the 
Human Heart, into which ran the river Scrip- 
ture. I had a 1)eautiful view of the scenery 
of nature as I retraced my way homeward, and 
every thing appeared to me to have an audi- 
ble voice, speaking of wisdom and love. Par 
in the distance towered the hills — beneath and 
around them stretched the plains — as it were, 
seeking their protection, while they lay em- 
bosomed beneath their projecting peaks, ap- 
peared the modest vallies — all adorned and 
diversified with the teeming beauties of vege- 
tation. The heavens above seemed to smile 
with glory and life. Every thing around me 
filled me with wonder and delight. It was a 
scene which my fancy had never conceived 
adequately, cooped up all my days, as I had 
been, within the confines of a large city. Now 
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every thing was broad and ext^ded — the 
landscape appeared to have no boundary save 
the distant and glorious horizon, which my 
mind fondly compared to omnipotent love, 
enfolding the world in its embrace. Nor 
could I forbear in drawing a contrast between 
the present scene and what had met my eyes 
at the place I had just left, where all was dark- 
ness and desolation — where the gloom which 
shrouded the grandeur of the universe, and 
shut out the light of Heaven, penetrated, in 
Its palpability, even to \he very so^l. 

Long did my eyes dwell with delighted 
satisfaction, on the prospect thus extending 
around me. Partialism, the town of my birth, 
was not distinguishable, except as a meagre, 
misty place, surrounded with many impurities, 
and abounding with desolation. I was loth 
to look upon it, its aspect was so hideous in 
my eyes. I thought of all the circumstances 
connected with my sojourn there — the many 
difficulties I had met — the motives which 
caused me to leave it — the ill success which 
I had thus far encountered. I felt that I 
could not return — that I could not take up 
ray abode there — but where should I go — 
where should I seek shelter and redress for 
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my wrongs? I prayed fervently for guidance 
in ihe hour of my distress, and thus sought 
relief from that quarter where relief is only 
to be found — the throne of a perfect God. 

As I traversed on over the Causeway of 
Reason, I had occasional glimpses of what 
appeared to be a most beautiful place lying op- 
posite to Partialism. There was a peculiar 
grace about it which at once struck me, and 
I could not possibly prevent my eyes from 
being directed to it. It dwelt as it were in 
the skies, possessing an elevated position — 
poised upon the pinnacle of a hill, covered ap- 
parently with verdure of the richest quality. 
The light of heaven appeared to have chosen 
this spot as its favorite resting place — it shone 
with radiance — it glistened in the glory of the 
love of God as it is dispensed abroad in the 
firmanent — as it shines in the sun — as it 
breathes in the balmy breeze — as it decks the 
hill and vale. The reader can scarcely con- 
ceive the enchanting appearance of this place 
to me. It looked as though in a special man- 
ner'it invited my weary steps — it visibly im- 
parted its '^native gladness to my woe-begone 
heart — and the light ancl glory which invest- 
ed it, seemed the sunbeam of mercy direct- 
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iDg my wandering spirit to its place of rest. 
I hesitated not — with footsteps enlivened 
by hope, I sped upon my journey — Joy seem- 
ed around and before me, and my eyes con- 
stantly turned to that glorious spot, as turns 
the wistful gaze of the storm-surprised mari- 
ner to the beacon ray which indicates the 
proximiiy of his home. The Causeway of 
Reason was soon passed; and, at its farther 
end I found a ferry; it was called Zion's fer- 
ry. There was a wherry in waiting, at the 
helm of which sat an aged man. ^Time had 
planted his signet on his brow, yet there was 
a gentle 6re in his eye, which told the intel- 
ligence of youth yet unchecked. I bespoke 
a passage with him, across to the main land, 
and much pleased with his appearance, accost- 
ed him, as I took my seat at his side, with, 
an inquiry relative to the place to which I was 
bound. He described its beauties, as all sur- 
passing. Said he, 'Hhe view you had from 
the bridge of Reason was comparatively a 
glimpse. Its glories are incomparable — they 
are heavenly, celestial, sublime. Its streets 
are strewn with peace — its temples re-echo 
with joy — its dwellings abound with harmony 
and quiet — it is the abode of the heart — 
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when it is stricken it can there find rest — 
when it is wounded, it can there be healed — 
when it is forsaken it can there find friends, 
when it is repining, it can there find susten- 
ance and strength. Ah !" continued the 
old man, *'many a joyful hour have I spent in 
that place, when time had not so far impair- 
ed my strength — I could climb the hills 
around — rejoice in the beauties of nature — 
and lift up my heart, exulting, to the God of 
Nature in all its diversities. Many a pleas- 
ure did I flee for the benefit of such. travellers 
as might desire to take up their abode there; 
and many, like yourself, have I conveyed 
across this outlet, on their way thither. Many 
have been charmed, as have been you, by a 
view of that enchanting place from yonder 
Causeway, and my dear friend, like these 
many, may you gladly and safely arrive there 
and find your wishes more than gratified — 
your hopes for peace more than obtained." 

Tears filled the eyes of the old man as he 
spoke, and I could plainly perceive that asso- 
ciations of past delight — hallowed remem- 
brances of kindness performed, came rush- 
ing over his mind. A heartfelt silence affect- 
ed us both — mine was the silence of musing 
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anticipation, which the conversation of my 
aged companion had awakened — his was ibe 
silence of retrospective reminiscence, and 
many sweet — many affecting thoughts, were 
busy in his mind. 

I at last iDroke silence by asking the name 
of the place which had been the subject of our 
conversation. My c9mpanion replied that it 
was Universalism, and emphatically the city 
of refuge for the distressed. Here the old 
gentleman was suddenly interrupted, and my 
^ears wofully awakened, by a strong and furi- 
ous gust of wind, which appeared to direct 
and concentre its force upon us alone. But, 
the eld man was perfectly cool and collected, 
and spoke of the circumstance as quite a com- 
mon thing. He said it was the gust of oppo- 
sition which always invariably blew at a cer- 
tain point. He represented it as proceeding 
from the dark caverns round about the city o^ 
Partialism, and said he never knew the time, 
when, notwithstanding its strength, it did not 
assist or impel him on. He said he owed chief- 
ly his sojourn in, or discovery of the beautiful 
place to which I was going, to this circum- 
stance. ''When in youth," said he, ''I was an 
inhabitant of Partialism, and with the spirit of 
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adventure natural to some boys, was accus- 
tooied to steal out of the gates, and enjoy my- 
self with sailing about on the water, at the 
mouth of the River Scripture. On one of 
these excursions, I obtained a sight of yonder 
celestial place, my fancy was fired, and I at 
once directed my course to it. Soon how- 
ever, I sped within the range of this wind; I 
thought it was all over with me, and destruc- 
tion stared me in the face. At this moment 
I recollected the situation of the apostolic 
twelve, and the sweet assurance given them 
by their beloved master when he called over 
the watery waste to them, and bade them 
"fear not," for he was with them. The mere 
remembrance of this circumstance gave me 
renewed courage and strength, and to my 
great surprise, the breeze instead of over- 
whelming me in destruction, as it threatened 
to do, but propelled me forward with more 
celerity to my destination." 

"But," continued the old man, "this is 
not the only difficulty you will be obliged to 
encounter in your progress to yonder heaven- 
ly spot; there will be many obstacles to over- 
come, ere you arrive there. The road is cir- 
cuitous, and in some places hilly; it is also 
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infested with those who are at enmity with the 
inhabitants of the place, who will doubtlessly 
endeavor to lead you astray, and deceive you. 
But be firm-minded, and confide in Him who 
is capable of directing you in your course, and 
the way will be plain, and your journey suc- 
cessful." 

Here, we neared the shore, and my heart 
was filled with joy at the reflection, that sq 
much of my journey was accomplished. I 
felt that I was on my way to repose ; for the 
descriptions of the aged ferry-man of the place 
to which I bent my steps, had awakened de- 
lightful emotions in my soul, and caused it to 
point toward my destination, as turns the 
magnet to the pole. Onward, then, was my 
word, and with satisfaction I beheld the boat 
approaching the shore, which contained the 
object of my hope. 

As we approximated toward the landing 
place, my eye turned involuntarily toward it. 
It was indicated by an arch, on which was 
inscribed the following, "Straight is the gate, 
and narrow is the way which leadeth unto 
/i/e." On each side of the gate were gather- 
ed many " lewd fellow^s of a baser sort," who 

uttered many revilings, reproaching my com- 
4 
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panlon ; and endeavoring to convince me thai 
he had put me in the wrong traclt. So vehe- 
ment where their eateries, that I should have 
been almost convinced that my aged compaa- 
ion had deceived and misled me, had I not 
looked at the guide-board, directing to a road 
turning tu the left, shown me by those who 
caused the outcry, and beheld inscribed upon 
it, Tp Pabtjalish. O I how my heart trem- 
bled at that word. I saw at once, in the old 
man, my Triend — in those who accused him, 
my enemies. And scarcely waiting to thank 
my conductor, I rushed up the pathway be 
bad shown me, followed by the hissings and 
execrations of those wlio would fain have mis- 
guided me. 



CHAPTER IV. 

Containing;; an account ot tlie entlceni«At of 

Searcb for Life into tlie l&alls of MethodiflUiy 

and liig deliverance* 

Jn my last chapter I took as unceremonious 

a leave of the reader, as I did of those who 

endeavored to force me into the road leading 

to Partiah'sra. I ran on, scarcely being able 

from my dismay, to notice the localities of the 

road through which I was passing, for some 

distance. At last, panting and out of breath, 

1 espied a seat near by, and sat me down to 

rest. It was placed beneath a most beautiful 

arbour, on which was inscribed — " Rest and 

reposement for the weary." At the foot of 

this place ran a gentle and limpid stream of a 

very sprightly and inviting appearance. 

This proved to be Scripture, and as I after- 
ward ascertained, rose in the hills on which 
Universalism was built and followed in its pro- 
gress, the road leading thereto. I tasted of 
its waters, and they v^ere really reviving; 
never before did I drink such a draught; and 
so inspiring were they, that I resolved, what- 
ever consequences might ensue, to keep in 
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the neighborhood of this stream. I drank of 
its waters I will confess, with some timidity at 
first ; but I forgot that I was not in Partialism, 
and this, being farther up the stream than 
Partialism, its waters of course were not con- 
fused, and rendered impure and pernicious, 
with the dirt and ditch water of that place. 

After a short interval of repose, I pursued 
my journey. The landscape was delightful, 
and so absorbed was I in the rising and bliss- 
ful emotions of my soul, that I hardly noticed 
my progress. At last, however, I was most 
disagreeably aroused. I heard cries and 
shouts similar to those which had greeted my 
ears during my persecution in my native place, 
and, when I ran from my eneniies at the ferry 
landing. I found on looking around me, that 
the highway I was following, was about form- 
ing a junction with another, from which the 
noises which attracted my attention were pro* 
ceeding. On approximating toward it, I dis- 
covered a sign pointing in the direction of the 
road whence issued the beforementioned cries, 
and on this sign was inscribed — Revival. 
Soon the whole troop of those I had met at 
the feriy landing, pounced upon, and sur- 
rounded me* They professed with much 
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vociferation, great regard for my welfare — 
told me that I was going onward to ruin ; that, 
if I followed the stream of which I had drunk, 
to its source, I should certainly meet destruc- 
tion in the end ; that there was an awful preci- 
pice, from which there was no way of delivery, 
the other side of the hills to which I was trav- 
elling, and in order to prevent what they call- 
ed the poisonous effects of the waters I had 
drunk, they offered me to drink a liquor called 
the doctrines of men, distilled in the Still of 
Tradition. 

I told them that I had no occasion for their 
services ; that I had seen and felt quite enough 
of the influence of their friendship — that the 
drink they proffered me, was intoxicating in 
its qualities, and that I had no desire for it; 
and that I would thank them to permit me to 
pursue my way in quietness and peace. They 
besougli( me in return to follow them — my 
companions in Universalism would be of the 
most dissolute character, and would lead me 
on to degradation and death. At last, how- 
ever, after many efforts, I broke from them, 
fully convinced that the old ferry man's de- 
scription of the dangers and difficulties of my 
route, was by no means exaggerated. 
4* 
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I hoped, however, that these professing 
friends yet actual persecutors, would no long- 
er molest me. This hope afforded me some 
consolation, yet I by no means expected that 
my trials were all over, jand I endeavored to 
nerve myself against those troubles which I 
felt were still in reserve, by resting on the 
banks of the stream before mentioned, and 
indulging myself in another draught of its 
sweet and vivifying waters. O! how deli- 
cious they were, and I can but say to the 
thirsty soul — "Come ye to the waters." 

After feeling thatjny wearisomeness had in 
a degree subsided, I arose and pursued my 
way. Nothing of importance occurred for 
some distance, and in the mean time I jour- 
nied on, absorbed in my own reflections — 
thinking on past events — and cogitating on the 
hopes of the future. After a space of travel 
I found myself in the vicinity of a large build- 
ing standing by the wayside. Thinking that 
it was a resort for travellers, and that I should 
find refreshment and repose, I entered. Upon 
entering I was suddenly saluted with a dense 
vapor. I could not conceive what it meant. 
The entries and rooms appeared to be filled 
with it. 
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Upon inquiry [ ascertained the cause. The 
establishment belonged to a celebrated steam 
doctor, and was denominated The Halls of 
Methodism. I had no desire to remain an in- 
stant in the place, after I ascertained the truth 
of the matter, but as I was turning to go out, 
I was met by a Mr. Exhorteh, who urgent- 
ly invited me to sta^. Said he, you need rest 
and refreshment; the course of operations 
practiced in this house is eminently designed 
to afford you both ; and you may depend upon 
it, that if you do not comply with my advice, 
you will find your health fail, your vigor wast- 
ing, and your powers sinking into the eaibrace 
of perpetual death. 

Many other reasons were urged, which I 
have not room to notice. But, be it said, that 
I concluded to wait awhile and make a trial 
of that which he recommended. Indeed the 
short period I had been within the place had 
so much enervated me, that I had no will to 
refuse the request of my companion. Con- 
sequently, as in the sequel will be seen, I gave 
myself up to his care. 

He commenced by telling me how sadly I 
bad transgressed every law which was design- 
ed by the Creator to redder me happy. He 
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described in his peculiar way, what he called 
my enormity in departing from Partialism, (my 
heart began to fail me at this) — he pointed 
out the future consequences thereof — ^he por- 
trayed them as awful in the extreme, and 
warned me to avoid ihem. His statements 
worked horribly upon my feelings ; and so 
much apparent concern for my welfare was 
mingled with what he said, so many protesta- 
tions of regard, that I was led to look upoa 
him as my sincerest friend. This he preten- 
ded to, and of this he labored hard to convince 
me, and so much were my feelings affected — 
80 much was my mind worked upon by his 
descriptions of what would happen to me if I 
did not purge my nature from the infirmity 
which pressed heavily upon it, that I lost all 
sense except a sense of obedience to him who 
dictated me. 

After preparing my mind in the above man- 
ner, the next measure of Mr. Exhorter was to 
administer to me a pill, which he called '* trib- 
ulation of spirit." This was a most bitter drug, 
and I really thought it was most too severe in 
its operations. They were almost immediate ; 
and oh ! the terrors I suffered under the influ- 
ence of this medicine. It threw me into a 
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delirium of terror; distraction seized upon my 
soul, my tongue was scorched wilh raring — 
my heart with despair ; I bewailed the day of 
my birth ; called down curses on my head ; 
wept, cried, groaned under the contortions of 
my inner man, and threw myself on the ground, 
tearing my hair in the heat of my anjuuish.— • 
Objects were made to appear as they were not. 
I was aware that God is described as ''Love," 
but my disturbed imagination belied that state- 
ment. It conjured Him into an ideal shape; 
He stood a terrific being, clothed with anger 
and fury ; His hand was extended over as if 
to crush and exterminate me; fiends stood 
ready at His bidding to torment me — ^thou- 
sands seemed to mock my agonies — stupor 
overwhelmed me, and I lost all sensation, all 
life, for. all things had become extinct in utter 
insensibility. 

When I awoke, all was indistinct around 
me ; I was In a complete state of perspiration, 
and could scarcely breathe. When reason 
began to regain its power, 1 felt assured that I 
was in one of the rooms from whence had pro- 
ceeded the steam which had greeted me on 
my entrance into the building. I began to be 
anxious for my safety, and called aloud for 
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assistance — suffocation seemed lo be ray por- 
tion. Flow I came there I knew not, but, as 
I afterwards ascertained, was carried there in 
the previous state of stupor into which I bad 
fallen. This measure was designed to revive 
me, and as I afterward ascertained was cus- 
tomary after the operation of the pill of "Trib- 
ulation of Spirit." This room was called the 
ANXIOUS room ; and was deemed an indispen- 
sable means of affecting a thorough cure in 
those invalids who undertake to go through 
the course of medicine approved in this estab- 
lishment. At length the practitioners saw fit 
to release me; and after a plentiful immersion 
in cold water, they delivered me from the 
bondage of the anxious room. 

There was much rejoicing among the mem- 
bers of ihe fraternity at what they called my 
regeneration, and, assuring me that I should 
feel strong in the morning, they politely wait- 
ed upon me to my place of rest. Their pre- 
diction was verified. In the morning I felt 
quite rdfreshed by my slumbers, and deter- 
mined to pursue my journey. On my impart- 
ing this to the people of Methodist Hall, they 
appeared very much surprised, and said they 
expected that all who underwent their course 
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of medicine, and partook of their hospitality, 
would remain with them. Thereupon I ap- 
prehended -a cheat, and that all their protesta- 
tions and services, were designed to obtain 
domestics or adherents. I must candidly con- 
fess, that after all they had done for me 1 felt 
no better than when I first entered their dwell- 
ing. I moreover felt a longing after the sweet 
waters of Scripture ; I also remembered the 
objects of my journey, and determined on 
prosecuting it. Accordingly I thanked my 
hosts for their services, and declared my in- 
tention. Whereupon they became very angry 
and thrust me out of their presence, declaring 
that if I would go to perdition I might. Thus 
the wolf in sheep^s clothing was fully exposed } 
and while I bethought myself of the aged fer- 
ry man's counsel, I departed fully convinced 
of^s correctness, and fully rejoiced in escap- 
ing so cheaply. 



CHAPTER V. 

Search for Life meets ivitli a friend and conipan* 

ion, and with him, overcomes the last 1>arrier 

to his progress to Uiiiversalism. 

Beloved reader, how gaily beat my heart, 
and how gratified were my feelings as I de- 
parted from ray unfriendly friends, and inhos- 
pitable entertainers at Methodist Hall. I felt 
vexed with myself that I had so unwittingly 
permitted myself to be brought into such a 
trail. I found all the maxims of good will to 
marif whic!i had descended from ray ancestors 
— all the precepts of love to enemies for which 
their names are celebrated, to have barely 
force enough to prevent me from departing 
from the injunction of Paul, to ' be angry and 
sin not,' I really felt disagreeable; and, be- 
side the wound their conduct had inflicted on 
my spirit, I was very sore in body, from the 
kicks they had given m^ on my departure 
from them. But, I remembered the former 
efficacy of the waters of Scripture, and was 
in hopes that if I could but obtain a draught 
of them, I should feel myself a new creature. 
I accordingly wended my way toward their 
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banks, and lay me down to rest, and to drink, 
and find myself refreshed by their salubrity. 

Long I sat, enjoying the coolness of the 
shade, the fragrance of (he odor-laden breeze, 
and viewing the eddying rills dancing on the 
bosomjof Scripture. My heart fondly com- 
pared them to the hopes which rise and phase 
themselves along the current of human thought. 
I felt already the influence of such hopes in 
my bosom. How delightful was their influ- 
ence ! I thought of the dangers and tribula- 
tions I had escaped ; and looking forward with 
intense pleasure — with glorious gratification to 
that desired moment when I should have 
planted my foot in safety in that Canaan of my 
soul, to which I was directing my steps. It 
already seemed near ; my heart was refresh- 
ed ; my physical energies were restored by 
my momentary rest on the banks of that de- 
lightful river of which I have made so fre-^ 
quent mention^ and from my refreshed and 
invigorated state, I felt that the waters of 
Scripture had done more toward restoring my 
frame, than would have been ejected by a 
thousand pUls of Tribulation of Spirit, and 
a ^ousznd steamings in the an^'ou^ roonif 
with which 1 had been so heartily pestered 
5 
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the preceding day, and in return for which, 
so many sacrifices were demanded of me. — 
Of the waters of Scripture, dear reader, I 
drank and was healed without money and 
without price ; but my friends at Methodist 
Hall, would never have undertaken to cure a 
malady of mine, if (hey had known that I 
would not have consented to remain with them 
in the state of most abject servitude. In con- 
sideration of this, I have only to advise you, 
if ever you have an ail, or are wearied and 
*heavy laden,' to go to Scripture. The stream 
has properties to make you whohj and virtues 
to remove all your complaints and sustaia 
your strength. 

As I was about renewing my journey, I was 
surprized at the appearance of a man ap* 
preaching towards me. His appearance wa» 
very sedate, and he wore a countenance of 
deep reflection. He came onward in a very 
grave manner, and saluted me very courte- 
ously. After the first compliments, he stoop- 
ed down and drank of the stream. After tas- 
ting of its .delicious waters, he spoke of their 
efficacy — told how they had. sustained htm in 
his toilsome journey ; and, said he, 'a wonder- 
ful virtue they possess is, that they not only^ 
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renew wasted strength, but they quicken and 
invigorate reason,^ I took occasion to ask hitn 
his name and the diriection in which he was 
travelling (for the reader will bear in noind 
that it is natuial for our family to be yankee 
like.) He replied that his name was — 
Thinks for Hhiself, and that he wasjour- 
neying to the (own of Universalism, in order 
to restore by its salubrious air, his mental 
health, which had been very much impaired 
by too long a residence amidst the fogs and 
impure atmosphere of Partiahsn?. He had 
wisely avoided Infidelity, and come by the 
way of Revival, overcoming, with a firm spir- 
it, the dangers which lay in the road. He 
was very independent and was invariably gov- 
erned by the most mature reflection, in par- 
suit of an object. 

I threw myself into his arms with delight. 
In him I recognized a distant member of my 
family. He was one of (hose against whom 
the enemy of the Berean race — Mr Creed 
Composer, professed so bitter a hostility, and 
one who had been persecuted by the myr- 
midons of that brutal scoundrel with myself, 
before 1 left my native city. How glad was 
I, to find such a companion on my tour, and 
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1 pleased myself with many fond fancies con- 
cerning the further progress and final issue of 
my present journey, 

We soon started, and while ascending the 
hanks of the river, my friend Thinks for Him- 
self-pointed out to me a guide board, which I 
had not noticed, containing the following in- 
scription — "To the Halls of Methodism. — 
They compass heaven and earlh to gain on© 
proselyte. Traveller, avoid ye If you value 
your freedom and salvation." I related my 
adventure at that place, which pleased my 
companion mightily. He said that it would 
leani me a good lesson, for, as he had heen 
informed, all the medical operations of the peo- 
there were a complete imposition — mere 
quackery, and as the guide board said, were 
designed chiefly to make proselytes — tt> en- 
fetter and enfeeble the mind and confine it ia 
thraldom. 

As we advanced on our journey, we found 
the road grow more hilly — we were led near- 
er to the banks of Scripture, and bad already 
passed several steep hills, which as we were 
afterward informed, were chiefly denomina- 
ted Hell, Wbath, Cdbses, hard postage 
thU, and hard pataage that — Repentahcs^ 
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Woe denounced^^Anoer of God, and many 
others, which it would be tedious to enume- 
rate.* 

At last we came to the most precipitous 
mount we had yet encountered. It is known 
as the mountain 'Everlasting;' over its sum- 
mit we could plainly perceive the town of 
Universalism poised like an e3gle among the 
clouds. Here however, we were for a short 
period brought to a stand. The hill appear- 
ed to be insurmountable. My friend said 
that many who had taken a faqcy to visit Uni- 
versalism, after overcoming every other ob- 
stacle, had fairly deemed themselves incom- 
petent to ascend this hill, and after wishing 
that Universalim did not occupy such high 
ground^ concluded to turn their backs upon^ 
it forever. But Thinks for Himself was not 
to be daunted in this manner. He was pos- 
sessed of natural facultie5,and knew that there 
must be some way by which this difficulty was 
to be overcome. Else said he, how is it that 
Universalism came to be inhabited ? 

*The intelligent reader will at once perceive the al- 
lusion of this remark. It refers to several terms, phra- 
ses and passages in the Book of Divine Truth, which 
H is pretty difiicult for some minds to overcome. Such 
^ the term hell, death^the phrase, day of wrath, &c. 

6* 
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I (VB8 convinced that there was some way 
of triumphing over this obstruction, and we 
concluded to retrace our 5[eps a space, and 
examiua more closely the banks of Scripture. 
When we arrived there, we found that this 
river Sowed directly throngh the centre of the 
mountain Everlasting, and to our great de- 
light we found a small boat attached to a rope, 
the farther end of which rope could aot be 
seen. We concluded to take this boat, as an 
experiment, and pulling upon the rope, as- 
certain whither it would lead us. We step- 
ped in and did so, and soon by lugging at 
the rope, we found we were rapidly progres- 
sing, and becoming involved in subterranean 
da|^ess. We began to be apprehensive, but 
stin persevered ; and finally the way became 
more illuminated, and we were led forth in- 
to the clear light of day. This passage way 
we afterwards discovered, was called expla- 
nation. The boat in which wo were, was 
built at Partialism, and, had painted on its 
stern — Exposition ; the rope at which we 
pulled was denominated confidence tn God; 
and if every one would but take the passage- 
way of explanation, sail in the boat of Expo- 
sition, and advance to the farther end of the 
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rope Confidence in God, they would be as 
successful as myself, and Thinks for Himself, 
in passing the mountain of Everlasting. 

We found the rope fastened to a ladder, 
called the ladder ofjoy^ and stepping out of 
ihe boat, which swiftly took the current of the 
stream and drifted back to where we found 
it, for the accomodation of other traveUers, 
we mounted the ladder, and — how great was 
our triumph i We stood on the very summit 
of the hill Everlasting, and, oh ! rapture of 
raptures ! Universalism was within speaking 
distance, and glorious was its appearance in 
our eyes. The breath of heaven greeted us, 
and delighted visions oi repose darted through 
«ur minds. 



CHAPTER VL 

Beftreli for lAt^ and bla oomLpanlony progress 

toifrard Uiiiverialiim | the pleasnrei tliey ex* 

perleneedy and the^firiendi tbey met* 

Reader, did you ever experience a sensation 
of admiration ? Did you erer feel a thrill of 
rapture? If you never did, you must be an 
anomoly among the human family. Yet, add 
together all the admiration you have ever felt, 
concentrate in one burning centre every thrill 
of rapture you have ever realized, and you 
will still be unable to comprehend the half — 
you will still experience comparatively nought 
o^^the indescribable felicity which filled my 
soul, when I came in the manner stated Mn 
the last chapter, in full view of glorious Uni ; 
VERSALisM. My toils were past — my trials 
were at an end — every difficulty, even the 
chief and last, was surmounted — and there I 
stood — the everlasting hills beneath my feet — 
the object of my desires and turmoils before 
me-:— with the glories of a cloudless day 
around and above me — and nature in its vast 
range presenting me a spectacle of grandeur 
and delight, which, to behold or feel, dear 
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Teader, you must be placed in my then pe- 
'Culiarly happy situation, O ! if there ever 
was a foretaste of celestial bliss on earth, you 
may depend upon it, I at that time possessed 
it — if there ever was a time when the soul as- 
cended in homage, gratitude and joy to the 
throne of Him who " is good to all," and 
whose ''tender mercies ate over all His 
works," the particular period of my life to 
which I am now referring, was that time. 

But, I will dwell no more upon my feel- 
ings, for they could never be adequately de- 
scribed in human language. Thinks for Him- 
self was as full of unutterable thoughts as my- 
self, and fully expressed in his outward ac- 
tions his internal satisfaction and joy. After 
venting together our irrepressible extacies, 
we walked onward with the design of gain- 
ing as quickly as possible, the goal of our ex- 
pectations. 

Universalism is situated on a hill which 
much overlooks the hill everlastings upon 
whose summit we then were. This hill is 
called the " mountain of God's mercy," and 
while the mount on which we stood is called 
the hill EVERLASTING, that on which Univer- 
salism is chiefly situated, well deserves the 
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appellatioD of the everlasting hill. There is 
a Iradition among ibe inhabitanis of Unlver- 
salUm, that when all terrestrial things shall 
liave passed away, this mountain of God's 
mercy sliall stand, and stand forever; and 
that all mankind shall congregate there, and 
find joy, peace and immortal life. If this tra- 
dition is correct, the people of that place have 
wisely selected the spot of their habitation, 
and 1 know of no reason in the world why it 
should not be true, for it is strictly in accord- 
ance with the testimony of divine revelation, 
which says, that God's mercy en^ureth forev- 
er; and, the mountain is certainly large e- 
nough to accommodate all the generations of 
the human family, from Adam downwards. 

In this mountain rises the ^tieam script- 
CRE, of which I have bad occasion to make 
so frequent mention, and the healing efficacy 
of whose waters are so great and wonderful. 
There are many rivers rising also in ibis 
mountain, which form a junction with Scrip- 
ture ; there is the river of promise, which u- 
piles itself almost at the source of Scripture, 
and whose waters have a peculiarly brilliant 
and inviting appearance, and add a great vic- 
tue and beauty to the main stream. There is 
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also the stream of good counsel — that oi profi- 
table example — that of prophecy — that of 
/aitky' hope, charity, good will to men, love, 
patience, truth, and many which it would re- 
quire too much time to enumerate. The 
town of Universalism stands at the head of 
the river Scripture, and is most beautifully 
situated on its banks, elegantly diversified 
with groves of orange, citron, date, lemon, 
and other fruit and ornamental trees. The 
chief food of the inhabitants is the product of 
the Bread fruit tr^e, which is known among 
them as the tree of life ; and in regard to 
drink, they are strictly Temperance men, 
actually cold water drinkers ; their chief bev- 
erage being the sweet waters of Scripture, 
which they denominate a '^fountain of living 
waters, springing up into everlasting life.'' 

Filled with pleasant reflections we pursued 
our course. The bill Everlasting was quickly 
descended, and we commenced the ascent of 
the mountain of God's mercy. So much 
were we absorbed in our joyful emotions, that 
not a shadpw of wearisomeness pased over our 
feelings. Delight was stamped upon our souls, 
aid with vigor unimpaired we commenced 
the ascent of the mount. The road was most 
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beautiful ; woods of the most pleasant green 
embowered it j here and there ran and mur- 
mured a tributary rivulet of Scripture ; the 
walks were gravelledi and all things combiaed 
to make our ascent easy, and to invite us on- 
ward. On our way we held social converse, 
which was rendered more sweet by the re- 
membrance of the obstacles we bad encoun- 
tered and overcome togelher. Birds were 
singing gaily, and as it were, saluting our ap- 
proach with warblings of delight. Here and 
there was an arbour, on one of which we found 
inscribed, the shrins or devotion to the 
God or Love. We were too much filled 
with sentiments of homage to permit this op- 
portunity to pass unheeded, and entering with- 
in (be shade and fragrance of this beauteous 
" bower of prayer," we communed silently 
and fervently with our Maker. The spirit of 
gratitude dictated our devotions, and thankr 
fulness for past mercies flowed from our 
tongues. As we turned to pursue oitr jour- 
ney, we were met by a benevolent looking 
individual, upon whose brow the smiles of a 
contented and rejoicing spirit sat triumpbaot- 
Ij^. He noticed our way-worn and tatterdfl 
appearance, and addressed us rttattve to our 
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journey and its objects. Won by his appear- 
ance and address, we candidly informed him. 
Delight and compassion glistened in his eye, 
and he told us that it would never do for us 
to enter the gates of Universalism in our pres- 
ent state. Said he — my residence is close at 
hand ; I am a resident of Universalism, but 
am at present at my country seat, where I 
keep a large ward-robe for the accommoda- 
tion of such travellers as chance to come a- 
long. Come with me, and I will attempt to 
better your condition. We followed in con- 
formity with his request, and were soon ush- 
ered into his mansion. 

He took us directly into his private room, 
and after presenting us with something to al- 
lay our appetites, he opened his ward-robe 
and selected some articles of apparel for us. 
The extent of his ward-robe showed the ex- 
tent of his wealth and beneBcence. It was a 
spacious room, and contained every article of 
clothing usually worn by the inhabitants of 
the place to which he belonged. Thos^ 
which he furnished us were the upper gar- 
ments of salvation, the robe of righte6uBness 
— a cap, on which was repreijented the anchor 
of hope, and the delicate yet durable shoes 
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of faitb. As an ornament, he attach- 
ed to each of us the sword of the spirit, 
against which, as a weapon of defence 
no one can stand. He then presented 
us with the mirror of the cliristian, 
which satisfied us that our persons 
could not be more appropriately dec- 
orated. 

We were anxious to be gone; but 
that our friend would by no means 
admit till he had presented us to his 
family. This we could not object to, 
as it was^ due to him, as a matter of 
courtesy. The introduction was ac- 
cordingly soon effected. In making 
us acquainted with his wife, he intro- 
duced her as Mrs. Believe in the Gos- 
pel, upon which I was led into a sud- 
den exclamation. I was asked the 
cause of this by my entertainer, and 
being barely able to refrain from em- 
bracing him, told him that be was 
certainly a cpusin of mine— one long 
Jost to my sight, bat one who was held 
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in friendly remembrance. He was a 
descendant of a member of the Berean 
family, who had emigrated from Par- 
tialism when first the tide of emigra- 
tion commenced there. On being in- 
formed that my name was Search 
FOR l-iFE, he at once admitted, and 
recognized the relationship, and was 
filled with delight and satisfaction at 
beholding again one so dear to his 
heart and remembrance. He had 
supposed that I had perished in the 
violent persecution I had suffered at 
Partialism, and had bemoaned the 
day when a family so useful and prom- 
inent as mine had been, should have 
become so utterly extinct. And meet- 
ing me again under circumstances so 
singular, yet pleasing, he found it im- 
possible to restrain the gushing tears 
of joy, and repress the feelings of min- 
gled ec Stacy which filled his soul. 

Thinks for Himself, though a silent 
spectator of this scene, was by no 
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means an uninterested one. He came 
in for his share of tlus newly discov- 
ered relationship, finding that he had 
an undoubted connection with his hos- 
pitable entertainer. 

We were next presented to the 
daughters of our friend and relative j 
two beautiful ghrls they were, by name 
— Faith of the Gospel, and Religion 
of the Cross. They were twin sisters 
and the most amiable in their deport- 
ment\of any young ladies I had ever 
seen. There was not a feature of 
their countenances which was not per- 
fectly harmonious and lovely. Their 
eyes sparkled with the fire of love, and 
their form was elegantly graceful. — 
Their step was light and airy, and 
their very appearance shed delight and 
harmony around. And what was 
somewhat remarkable, they were al- 
most yrecise/y alike. Not a point of 
difierence could I perceive. I was 
really attracted toward them, and the 
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reader may depend upon it, the re- 
quest of our entertainer for myself and 
Thinks for Himself to delay our jour- 
ney till next day, did not need a repe- 
tition. 

I will here present the reader with 
an extract from my diary, written in 
the retirement of my chamber on that 
memorable evening. 

*' Thanks be to God for his mercies ! 
I am now released from the terror of 
my enemies, and am safe in the pro- 
tection, and under the shadow of, the 
wings of my friends. Universalism, 
must afford me that life for which I 
have so long sought. During the 
whole of my somewhat hazardous ap- 
proach to it, my energies and happi- 
ness have seemed to increase; and 
how delightfully salubrious is the at- 
mosphere around the hill on which it 
stands. I am now in its immediate 
vicinity, and have as yet every thing 
to be thankful for. My \iealth has 
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been restored daily ; my strength has 
surely increased. May Universahsm 
restore me to the fulness of Life!" 

With these thoughts, and excited 
with hope I had never known before, 
I laid my head on my pillow, and 
committed myself for the night, to the 
care of him who " tempers the wind 
to the shorn lamb." 



CHAPTER VII. 

Coiidizctecl by bis fricndg, Searcli for Life enterg 

Uuiversalism. Briefly describes tike place, 

and its inliabitanls, and concludes 

bis adventures. 

After spending in the family of my 
host an extremely pleasant evening, 
and retiring to rest, commending our- 
selves to the care of Him who tempers 
the wind to the shorn lamb, my com- 
panion and myself awoke early the 
next morning refreshed and invigora- 
ted. On going forth from our cham- 
ber, we found our friend and newly 
discovered relation, Mr. Believe in the 
Gospel, awaiting us. It was his in- 
tention before breakfasting, to shew us 
his grounds. We accordingly walked 
forth. The sun had just risen, and 
the birds were singing merrily on the 
branches. Nature seemed to smile 
and rejoice in the light of a Univer- 
sal Providence. 
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The country possessions of Mr. Be- 
lieve in the Gospel, were quite exten- 
sive. His lands were well cnltivated 
and well wooded. The river Scrip- 
ture ran through the midst, and as I 
understood, the bower of prayer which 
we Iiad entered jast before . we met 
liiin, belonged to him. I was charmed 
with the rich landscape ai'ound his 
house. A vast tract of country was 
clearly discernible from this place, and 
presented a lovely spectacle. Sheep 
were grazing in the meadows around, 
and every thing seemed to tell of en- 
joyment and prosperity. 

After rambling for a period, we re- 
turned toward the house. The morn- 
ing repast was ready and the two 
blooming maidens of whom I have be- 
Ibre spokeil, greeted our entrance with 
smiles and salutations. They were 
certainly the most enchanting girls I 
had ever seen, and from my compan- 
ion's continual glances at them, I con- 
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eluded that his ideas ran pretty much 
in the same channel as my own.- — 
Breakfast was soon served ; after 
which the master of the house ordered 
his coach, and with his two daughters, 
myself, and Thinks for Himself, set 
out for Universalism. 

My heart beat with joyful sensation 
as I approached that much longed for 
place, nor was the fondest anticipation 
unrealized when we entered it. The 
appearance of the buildings — their ca- 
pacity and number, proclaimed its pop- 
ulation to be large ; while the happy 
faces that we met, demonstrated that 
it was the abode of virtue, contentment 
and peace. I could not forbear draw- 
ing a contrast between my first im- 
pression of this place, and that of the 
town of Infidelity. There was no 
forced gaiety in the countenance of 
the inhabitants — no pains taken to 
enjoy as much as possible the blessings 
of transitory life among them. But 
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there was cheerfulness without con- 
strained mirth, and there was enjoy- 
ment without pursuit, for it appeared 
to flow from within themselves. I 
also could not avoid perceiving the 
difference between the towns people of 
Universalism, and those of Partialism. 
Those of the latter place, were morose 
and meagre ; they moreover wore long 
and sad faces, having a cast of coun- 
tenance extremely disagreeable and 
forbidding. But here it was entirely 
different. The inhabitants of Univer- 
salism, appeared to have lighted up 
in their features, the emotions of their 
hearts. They appeared to be utterly 
devoid of hypocrisy, and incapable of 
self-righteousness. They walked arm 
in arm together, and conversed famil- 
iarly with each other, as though there 
existed between them the strictest 
brotherhood. My first impressions of 
them were of a highly favorable char- 
acter, nor were they contradicted by 
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my subsequent and more familiar ac*- 
quaintance with them. I was wel- 
comed by them with the greatest hos- 
pitality, nor in my whole experience 
since my introduction to them, have I 
experienced from them any unkind- 
ness. The whole history of the place, 
does not afford a solitary incident in 
character with thousands which are 
recorded of Partialism, when its in- 
habitants were so cruelly persecuting 
the Berean family. Such shameful 
outrages were never known in Uni- 
versalism, and I sincerely hope they 
may never be, Indeed, the inhabi- 
tants of the place will never have oc- 
casion to persecute persons for fleeing 
from it to obtain life ; for it is the 
very source of life and health itself. 

At first, I began to be much alarm- 
ed for my welfare, and to fear that my 
high-wrought expectations of Univer- 
salism were about to perish ; for I 
discovered that the inhabitants wore ' 
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yokes. Even my friend Believe in 
the Gospel, had one suspended round 
his neck, which however I did not no- 
tice, so much was my attention taken 
up by his goodness, until I saw the 
universal prevalence of the fashion. — 
I feared that I had been introduced 
into a horde of slaves. But, my friend, 
Believe in the Gospel, soon quieted my 
apprehensions on this point, by inform- 
ing me that this was but an acknowl- 
edgment of their obedience to their Sa- 
viour. The yoke they wore, was the 
yoke of Christ; and was so extremely 
light, that it could not be felt, and was 
significant of the devotion of the wear- 
er to him. No sooner was I aware 
of the fact, than I wished to assume 
this yoke myself, for I ardently longed 
to consider mvself one of the inhabi- 
tants of Universalism, in full. My 
friend Believe in the Gospel, bade 
me not be impatient, as he would fur- 



SEARCH FOR LIFE. 73 

nish me with one as soon as we arriv- 
ed at his city mansion. 

I kdmired the sittiation, size and 
appearance of Universalism. As I 
have before observed, its elevation 
was very lofty ; I almost thought my- 
self standing on the hill from which the 
Saviour viewed all the kingdoms of the 
earth, so vast, so spacious, was the 
landscape which extended around. — 
No better opportunity can possibly be 
afforded for viewing and studying the 
magnificent works of God, than is af- 
forded from Universalism. The mind 
appears to be drawn, by a certain so- 
lemnity and holy feeling, up to its Cre- 
ator, and to be peculiarly fitted for a 
contemplation of his works, and the 
glory of his character as displayed 
therein. While traversing the streets 
of Universalism in company with my 
friend, on my entrance into the place, 
I felt sensations of pleasure while view- 
ing the beauties of nature., \^1»i*l \. 
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had never experienced before, even 
when on the causeway of Reason, from 
whence was presented a most sublime 
spectacle. In size, Universalism at 
this time did not exceed Partial- 
ism, but was daily extending itself. 
Improvements were continually mak- 
ing, and wherever we went we found 
buildings in various states of forward- 
ness. All appeared to be life and 
animation ; there did not appear to be 
a drooping spirit in the whole popula- 
tion. I was peculiarly struck with the 
edifices in which the inhabitants dwelt. 
They were built of a free stone ^ call- 
ed the Rock of Jlges. My friend Be- 
lieve in the Gospel, denominated this 
the Granite of Eternity. It 
gave the buildings a firm, imposing, 
as well as beautiful appearance. Their 
temples were also built of this materi- 
al. Among the most beautiful which 
I noticed, were those of Hope and 
Faith, two superb structures, unequal- 
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ed by any I had previously seen. I am 
sure that Partialism could boast noth- 
ing like them. Its edifices were most- 
ly built of wood ; and what they call- 
ed their most remarkable and finest 
buildings, were built of a homely and 
disagreeable substance imported from 
heathen lands ^ called Bigotry. — 
The streets of Universalism, were 
straight and smooth. Every thing 
was made perfectly level. Indeed, 
the more I saw of Universalism, the 
more did it call for my admiration. I 
was speechless with delight. The 
^^ mountain of the Lord's housey** 
it was literally '* exalted above the 
tops of the mountains. ' ' The salubri- 
ty of its atmosphere I found to be al- 
together unequalled. I thought that 
here I should live ; and while I con- 
templated the glory and beauty of the 
place, I had the satisfaction of know- 
ing and reflecting, that, to my ances- 
tors of '* Berean" race, was all the 
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honor due for the discovery, and em- 
beUishment of a situation so remarka- 
bly delightful and serene. One thing 
I could not help noticing, and that 
was the total absence of all which love 
any analogy to the dark cloud, called 
the wrath of God^ overshadowing 
Partialism. The sun here shone 
with undiminished lustre. It is true 
that the heavens were occasionally 
over-clouded, but the clouds always 
descended in blessings to fertilize the 
land. These clouds however, had a 
totally different origin from that which 
ov^-Jiting Partialism — that was but 
the collected vapors arising continually 
from the marshes of the domain of 
Error, in the immediate vicinity of 
Partialism, and mingling With the con- 
tiau^lly ascending smoke of that place ; 
ihey were the heralds of a Sovereign 
Providence, who continually supplies 
the demands of the Nature which it 
governs. The reader need not sur- 
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mise, for he must naturally infer, that 
the result of my observations on Uni- 
versalism, was the following — hoW 
can any one content himself with re- 
siding in so dismal a place as Partial- 
isiA or Infidelity, while there is so 
glorious a place as Universalism, to 
invite him ? 

We soon arrived at the habitation 
of my friend Believe in the Gospel. — 
It was a beautiful structure, built of 
the free stone before spoken of. Its 
location was most beautiful. Like aU 
other dwelling houses of Universalism, 
the temple of Hope and Faith were 
in full view from it, and it over-looked 
a delightful prospect. Believe in the 
Gospel now informed me whence the 
free stone, called the Rock of ages, 
was obtained. It was the rocky bot- 
tom over which the river Scripture 
ran, and was to be obtained in great 
abundance Grom its baid^s. It had 
been discovered, and its value imme ^ 
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diately perceived by the original set- 
tlers of Universalism. 

At a subsequent period my friend 
Believe in the Gospel requested me 
to hold with him a private conference. 
Its main object was to inform me that 
he was in my debt. It turned out 
that when his ancestor had moved 
from P^rtialism to Universalism, he 
was in debt to my grandfather to a 
considerable amount, which tlie de- 
ranged state of his affairs prevented 
him from settling. In Universalisni, 
having become wealthy, he had given 
orders in his will to have the amount 
due paid over to any descendant of my 
grandfather, who might call for it at 
Universalism, (for be it known that 
most who fled from Partialism and 
became attached to Universalism, 
never felt a will to return.) This was 
the case with the ancestor of Believe 
in the Gospel, and he would not cn- 
trust any tvho went back to Partial* 



SEARCH rOR LIFE. 79 

ism^ after once taking up their resi^ 
dence in TJniversalism^ to pay the 
debt^ considering that they must 
needs be insane , and consequently 
not trust- worthy ! Thus, the amount 
due, fell lawfully into my possession, 
and I was unexpectedly rendered quite 
rich. 

I was much struck with the mag- 
nanimity of my friend Believe in the 
iSospel, who imparted to me such glo- 
rious news; and, while my heart ran 
over with grateful feelings, I resolved 
to make this period of mutal confi- 
dence subservient of a certain thing 
which had strongly occupied my mind,- 
I spoke to him of my love — start not 
reader, I was ii} love — I spoke to him 
of my love for the gentle maiden, Faith 
of the Gospel, his daughter. He did 
not seem surprised, for he had ^een 
the speaking glances which had passr 
ed between her and myself. As if to 
strengthen my cause J freely proffered 
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him exemption from all which he con- 
sidered my just due, in consideration 
of his permission to wed the object of 
my affection. But, with glistening 
eyes he clasped me to his heart, and 
told me that he should certainly insist 
upon paying me the principal of my 
debt, and that he would freely give 
his daughter in lieu of interest. The 
same evening I spoke in my own be- 
half to a certain young lady, who at 
that period appeared to \>e peculiarly 
affected with modesty, and received 
in reply to a certain inquiry, the term 
of which I leave the reader to surmise^ 
a half spoken — yes. 

Suffice it to say, that I did not long 
remain a single man. Nor did I re- 
main a poor one. Mr. Believe in the 
Gospel with his daughter gave me that 
which was a competency as a liquida- 
tion of the above mentioned debt. — ^ 
And furthermore, I found that ^re 
were many inhabitants of the place of 
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which I was now a resident, who had, 
from the same cause assigned by my 
father-in-law, be^n unable to pay my 
family that which was due them. — 
Understanding that I was in town, 
for the inhabitants of Universalism are 
remarkably honest, they introduced 
themselves to me, and acquainting me 
with the facts of the case, paid me the 
debts which they, or their parents had 
contracted with my fathers. This 
soon rendered me a very rich man ; 
and as Providence seemed watching 
in a special manner over my welfare, 
I considered the situation of my wor- 
thy friend and relative. Thinks for 
Himself, and soon put him in a way 
of doing well. 

In course of time he was married 
to the sister of my amiable wife — Re- 
ligion of the Cross. He had often 
spoken to me of his affection for her, 
and that affection was abundantly 
crowned by wedlock. She possessed 
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all which coald render hhn happy; 
and he deemed her an acquisition in- 
deed. Thus at lastv)ur toils ended 
in happiness, — and surropnded by 
friends with every thing to enjoy, there- 
is no probability but that we shall end, 
our lives in peace and quietness. I 
need not perhaps stop to inform the 
reader that I found at Universalism, 
that which I did not possess at Par- 
tialism, and that for which I so long: 
sought — Life. Yes! Reader, in. 
Universalism the * * Adventures of 
Search for LiiTE are ended, for he 
obtained the object of his search. I 
have now changed my name, and am 
called Renewed in Christ, a name 
expressing my enviable situation and 
circumstance admirably. My parting 
advice to you dear reader, is, that if 
you wish to live in life, come to Uni^ 
versalism. Follow the way which I 
pursued, only start from the bri%e 
of Reason , and I will ensure you a 
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safe arrival. Since I have become a 
resident of Universalism, I have re- 
ceived certain tidings that the River 
Scripture has had a freshet and over- 
flowed almost entirely the city of Par- 
tialism. This statement is daily and 
hourly receiving confirmation in the 
multitudes of fugitives from that place, 
who are continually pressing onward 
for the sheltering heights of Univer- 
salism. Ah ! beloved reader ! rejoice 
with me. Many are the friends and 
relatives whom I have discovered a- 
mong this throng, and with whom I 
have cordially shaken hands. 

It will be remembered, that in the 
commencement of this narrative, I left 
the impression on the mind of the rea- 
der, that Scripture did not flow nat- 
iirally through Partialisra, but that 
its stream was conveyed there. The 
impression thus left, was correct. — 
Scrimp TURE was diverted from its 
course before it was made to flow 
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through Parti ALisM. In its diver- 
sion through this place, it was provi- 
ded, as a matter of course, with arti- 
ficial embankments. These were call- 
ed Prejudice, and were composed 
of the material of which I have before 
spoken, called Bigotry. The embank- 
ments of prejudice J proved insuflScient 
to restrain the impetuous current of 
Scripture. They were broken 
down by the force of the mighty stream 
which they endeavored to confine ^ 
and, Scripture at once over-flowed 
the place, which had so Ippg polluted 
its sweet and limpid waters, with its 
in-pouring filth. It is said at the last 
accounts, that the walls of endless 
misery were mostly overthrown by 
the strength and influx of the irresisti- 
ble tide. Some of the inhabitaHts 
were still collected under such parts 
of the wall as yet continued standing, 
to the last attached to a place, which 
nothing but education^ or long hi^bit 
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could have made them love. That, 
however, which was their only safe- 
guard against Scripture, — the em- 
bankments of prejudice, is about to- 
tally destroyed, and they cannot long 
maintain their position. Most of the 
inhabitants who are saved, are flock- 
ing to Universalism ; and that place 
presents a scene of continual bustle. — 
The congratulations of long separated 
friends, are loud and long ; and, the 
bustle attendant upon accommodating 
new comers, incessant. We are busi- 
ly engaged in supplying them with the 
YOKE OF Christ. 

The diversion of Scripture into 
Partialism, teas the most foolish and 
fatal thing which its inhabitants 
could have done for its prosperity. — 
It is said that the dark cloud of the 
wrath of God, which over-hung that 
plat:e, has almost totally dispersed. — 
This is not to be wondered at, for a 
portion of the cloud was formed of the 
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smoke arising from Partialism ; and 
now that that city is destroyed, that 
trih^ite can be no longer paid. The 
residue of that cloud resulted from 
exhalations from the domain of Error, 
which was full of marshes and fens. 
But Scripture in its new impulse, has 
even overflowed thaty and consequent- 
ly the exhalations no longer can arise. 
In its encroachments upon the domain 
of Error y it is even said, that Script- 
mre h2{s reached Infidelity. It is 
my hope that it will utterly swallow 
it up ; which at present appears to be 
the happy prospect ; for it would be 
a blessing to humanity to destroy a 
place so dishonorable to the earth, and 
60, disagreeable. Too long has it 
con^bered the ground. It is a matter 
of unspeakable joy to me, that in their 
greatest emergency, the inhabitants 
can escape by the Causeway q/* Rea- 
son. Scripture %oiU never over- 



I 



t^ss^TTT'^^s^i^^^^^^^F^^^^ti^'^'^^^^^^mmmgsiSffmmmi^mmmmmf^ 



SEABCH FOR LIPE. 87 

Jlow THAT, whatever ravage it may 
commit in Infidelity. 

There is one vieto which is visible 
from Universalism, of which I had 
ahnost forgotten to inform the reader. 
The natural scenery — mountains, 
hills, vallies, fields, meadows, seas, 
lakes, rivers, all glistening in beauty, 
and redolent with life, which is dis- 
cernable from Universalism, is bound- 
ed by a beautiful, glowing, and majes- 
tic horizon. This is called the hori- 
zon of immortality. From this hori- 
55on the sunshine never disappears. — 
It is never over-cloudedy never ob- 
scured. In the darkest day^ though 
the skies over-head are covered and 
hidden by the storms which occasion- 
ally visit the place — yea — even though 
they are veiled in the shadows of the 
densest midnight which ever reigns in 
that neighborhood, that horizon is 
ahoays bright ; and, cheers the sight 
with unfading glory, even when all 
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other objects are dark. It is most 
beautiful to look upon on all occasions, 
but at such times, when gloom per- 
vades each other spot, it is glorious — 
IT IS GRAND — its surpassiug magnifi- 
cence shines out but the brighter in 
contrast with all things else ! O ' 
Come ! dear Reader ! Come ! ! If 
you have never seen, never trod the 
streets of Universalism, you know not 
the glory and gladness which reign 
within and around it ! Come then^ 
and judge for yourself whether it is 
not the most beautiful spot this earth 
affords ! 
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S. H. COLESWORTHY, 

At his Bookstore, No. 23, Exchange Street? 
keeps for sale the following valuable' Uni- 
versalist books : 

Balfour's 1 si Inquiry into the Scriptural 
Import of the ternns, Sheol, &c. 

Balfour's 2d Inquiry into the Scriptural 
Doctrine, touching the Devil, &c. 

Balfour's reply to Mr. J. Sabine's Lectures 
on the ' Inquiry.' 

Balfour's Three Essays, on the interme- 
diate State of the Dead, &c. 

Balfour's Letter to Dr. Allen, President of 
Bowdoin College, &c. 

Balfour's Letters on the immortality of the 
Soul. 

Balfour's Letters to Professor Stuart. 

Balfour's Sermons on Four Days Meetings. 

Ballou's Treatise on Atonement. 
>' Nine Sermons. 
" Notes on the Parables. 
" Lecture Sermons. 
'* Collection of Valuables. 
" Select Sermons. 

Ancient History of Universalism, by H. 
Ballou 2d. 

Modern History of Universalism by Ths* 
Whiitemore. 

Hudson's Letters to Hesea Ballou. 

Whittemore's Notes on the Parables* 

Smith on Divine Government. 

Winchester's Dialogues. 
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Streeler's Latest News from three worlds. 

Cobb's Reply to Johnson on F. Punishment. 

, CoM>*s Sermon on John V. 28, 29. Also, 

Discourse on Fast, 1832. Reply to Dr. Buck. 

Consolatary Views of Death, by S. Streeter. 

Fuller's Discourse on Divine Truth. 

Pickering's Discourse on Intemperance. 

King's Sermon on the Paternal Character 
of God. Also, on Mark XVI, 16 ; He that 
believeth and is baptized shall be saved ; but 
he that believeth not shall be damned. 

100 Arguments in favor of Universalism. 
Universal Death in Adam and Life in Christ. 

Universalism Defended, by L. R. Paige. 

Can6eld's Candid Review. 
' Universalis! Hymn Books. 

Child's Scriptural Catechism by H. Ballou. 
^ " Universalist Companion by D.D.Smith. 

" " Own Book by D. D. Smith. 

S. H. C. Carries on the Book-Binding business in 
all its branches. Manufactures Blank Booka of every * 
description in Russia, Calf and Sheep Binding, and 
^ rules to all patterns. 

He also executes in the neatest manner, 
Kngravlng and Copperplate Prlnttnf^. 

Those who may prefer getting work of this kind di- 
rectly from the Artist, rather than through the jiands 
of others, can be accommodated at the lowest Boston 
prices. 

Maps,J;Charts, addresses and business Cards, Bills, 

k Circulars, Hat-tips, Cards printed in gold. Notarials, 

Initial and other Seals, Fac similes, Door and Trunk 

plates. Wood Cuts, Perforated Plates for mariiin^f 

Boxes, Bales, &c. furnished as above. / 
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